ACT H                              SHEPFEY                                  z^

[A knock at th door /j kzarc.

MRS. MILLER: See who that iss Florrle. Who ever cao be
coming here at this hour?

[FLORRIE j0&r to the zw:^r..

FLORRIE: Ohs mum, it's a lady. She's got a silk dress oc.
Her shoes don't look none too good.

SHEPPEY: I know who it is. It's someone 1 was expecting.
I'll go.

[He gees Gut.

FLORRIE: Did you know anything about this, mum?

MRS. MILLER: Not   a  word.   It's   come  as   a  complete

surprise to me,
ERNIE: [To FLORRIE.] You got it in one, Florrie. You hit

the nail on the head.
FLORRIE: How do you mean?
ERNIE: He's barmy.
MRS. MILLER: Oh, Ernie, that's a horrible thing to say.

ERNIE: I don't say it's permanent. But he's barmy. I mean,
that's obvious. Look here, what do you say to nie
running for the doctor?

FLORRIE: That's a good idea, Ernie.

MRS. MILLER: I don't know what to say. I mean it's so
unlike him.

FLORRIE: Go on, Ernie. Here's my key.

ERNIE: \TakJng */.] I shan't be two ticks.

[He goes out.

MRS. MILLER: And him that's always been so sensible,
He's never been near, that's not in 'is nature, but Vs
never been one to throw money about neither,

FLORRIE: Ernie's upset.

MRS. MILLER: I don't know what he's got to be upset for.

FLORRIE: Oh, don't you? Murn, this has got to be stopped.
I won't lose Ernie. I won't*